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	She'll Eat You Alive

_**PROLOGUE**_

_It was like she was screaming and no one was listening. A black hole was devouring her and she couldn't escape. Nothing was going to help her. _

I sighed shutting my journal, damn this long trip. What she had just written in her journal was exactly how she was feeling. Going home was like a black hole, Mystic Falls, she could never escape from the place. It was where she was raised, where she was born. She knew she had a family there, a sister... Truth was, she was adopted. And she knew that, she looked up her birth mother who had just passed, she knew she was a vampire. Damn, she knew the whole world was a supernatural playground.

What she didn't know was that she had an identical twin sister named Elena Gilbert, I don't even think Elena knew she had me.

Anastasia Parker.

That was my name, I had lived in Atlanta for my whole life, I was with a well managed family, a mother and a father, but that all went down the drain after they mysteriously disappeared, meaning they were dead. Something or someone was on the hunt for me, and I needed to run, to hide, and to find help. What better way to do it by finding your twin sister and asking _her?_

_WELCOME TO MYSTIC FALLS. _

Well, would you look at that. Finally here, finally in a play den for all supernatural. I sighed as I turned down the radio staring at the street, I had to find Elena. Fast. But first, something to eat, who could blame me? I was a growing girl for God sakes. I parked in The Grill car park, what kind of name is that for a restaurant?

I felt my phone buzz in my pocket, as I walked inside the cabin restaurant I looked down towards the screen.

_Yo Shaleka where u at girl? Need to copy your answers in Math?! - Mia _

I grinned down at my phone, Mia was one of my best friends from Atlanta, she had been there for me when my parents died and still made me laugh even when I was mourning. Well, I wouldn't call it mourning, I wasn't that close with mommy and daddy, they were workaholics, Karen and Johnathon Parker were their names. Mommy was out with her work partner and daddy was at the bar 24/7. They thought adopting a baby girl would fix their marriage, they couldn't have been more wrong.

I only spoke to them if I needed something, still, when they went missing I was upset, just not enough for it to ruin my life. Call me heartless, but growing up with adoptive neglectful parents like I did, you would be too.

I grinned texting back.

_Can't be there, sorry, on a spiritual quest to find my true self LOL. But have fun in math idiot xx Ana_

I sat down at a table looking at a menu, my stomach rumbles, I was super hungry, I couldn't even deal. Everything sounded great, but I decided on a big fat steak.

"Hey can I take your-" The waiter stopped speaking as he looked at my face. "Elena?" He questioned, narrowing his eyes.

He knew Elena? Oh who am I kidding, this was a small town. Everybody knows everybody. "Ah no, I'm Anastasia Parker. Nice to meet you." I smiled kindly, putting my hand to shake.

He stared at me like I was crazy, and then his look turned to something I didn't like. He didn't return the gesture, "Excuse me." He pardoned himself walking away. I stared after him, was he going to take my order, or?

Anither waiter came and took my order, after I had eaten, I walked out the Grill, something about that waiter I did not like. It was like he didn't believe I was or I was?! Damn waiters, they just can't be happy with themselves because they serve other people.

As I walked to my car, I could feel someone watching me. I felt the goosebumps rise on my skin, was this my attacker? Was he going to come get me and finish the job? Is this the one who took my parents?

I let out a deep breath and turned around, bumping into a hard chest. I looked up to see a black haired man with deep blue eyes that you could easily get lost in. "Oh!" I stuttered, taking a step back. "I'm sorry..." I was amazed at his structure, he smirked down at me.

"No honey, I'm sorry." That's when I felt a prick in my neck, I gasped, bringing my fingers to the puncture, I looked wide eyed to my capture to see him grabbing my arms. My whole body felt paralysed.

And then everything went black.

* * *

><p>What do you all think? Shall I continue? Just a thought? Please comment your reviews, I've just got back into writing and I'd really like to know what you think :)<p> 


End file.
